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Tfie um^TffEn.

No wonder that a convict has in¬

vented a flying machine. Most convicts
would like to fly.

Ambassador Bayard will get a mild
censure from Congress. And he never

will get anything else from the same

source.

One of the best preliminary bonds of
union between New York and Brooklyn
would be the pneumatic postal tube
across the Bridge.

It was the knowledge that she was

to be isolated in the East that made
England so suddenly and unpleasantly
active in the West.

All the large cities in the interior of
the State condemn the Raines bill.
The initial measure against Home Rule
is not a felicitous one.

England is jumping on the British
Ambassador at Constantinople because
he did not outwit Russia. She must
vent her spleen on somebody.

Some very uncomplimentary things
were said in Brooklyn yesterday about
the public schools in this city. We
teach manners in them, at least.

A horrible suspicion is dawning that
Brooklyn means not to come into the
union with New York unless she can

give the composite city her name.

Staten Island will feel very lonesome
all by itself out there in the wide waste
of waters. By and by Brooklyn will
reach out a tunnel and hitch it on.

Warden "Van De Carr should be
ided by the mistakes that Warden
lion made. And the city might give
i a new hotel for his involuntary
^ts.

.re are four Brooklyn lads acting
Tes in the present Congress. Thtr
tive proof that at least the rismg
ion in the City r* Onurches is

>nnouncr . from Scotland
.t decreasing in Lon-

ounted for on the the-
U Eng. .i criminals are coming

to New jfork to find out how true it is
that this is a good field for crooks.
J

"

MORE SHIPS!
Measures f6r reorganizing the Navy

abound just-at present, but the "in¬
forming thrill" which is needed before
our new fleets can be on a level with
those of other first-class nations is
still lacking. We are still trying to
pour a quart into a pint cup. Brought
Into close and dangerous attention with
the greatest naval power in the world,
vitally interested in questions of world¬
wide importance to the solution of
which we can contribute nothing with¬
out ships, we are still clinging to the
penny-wise and pound-foolish policy?
England, with no more spare re-

: urces than we possess, and with a

public of perennially grumbling tax¬

payers, has ships enough in construc¬
tion to make two navies as large as

our present one. France Is building
with all her might, and as if she ex¬

pected to be engaged in naval warfare
for the next quarter of a century. Poor
old bankrupt Spain is putting the
money which she cajoles out of un¬

willing capitalists into new and mas¬

sive armored vessels. Italy, pinched
for money as she never has been be¬
fore since she became a unified nation,
< onstructs mighty floating castles of
iron and steel, and puts little armies
upon them. And Russia, enthusiastic
with the prospect of securing the long
sought Southern outlet for her navies
of peace and'war, and with acquiring
a good title to the possession of the
beautiful city of the Golden Horn,
firmly announces that she will lay
down a new ship every time England
does, which Is equivalent to a defiance

Britannia in all the seas where Rus¬
sian and English interests are likely
to clash.
It does not necessarily follow that be¬

cause the warlike Powers of Europe
are preparing for a tremendous strug¬
gle on sea we must spend untold mill-
Ions' In war ships. But it does follow
that in this age, when distance no

longer counts as an important factor,
when we are preparing to enter into
closer relations with the mysterious
ahd teeming Orient. when South
America is opening its hundred mar¬

kets to us; when the great aggressive
traders of Europe are preparing to dis¬
pute those immensely profitable mar¬
kets with us.we should be properly
equipped navally.
Tn the days when we were exclusively

devoted to dominating and developing
our mighty Western area we thought
little of navies. Not? the trpnd of our

trado will compel us to think of thetn,
unless we wish to lose opportunities and
advantages such as no nation ever had
before. To sit down contented with
what we have done in the line of war¬

ship building; to acquire the renown

ot being the on'y great maritime nation

Official weather forecasts for to-day indicate
that it will be generally fair, with westerly
winds.

with a miniature fleet, would be mad-

i^ess. The march of destiny and the

responsibilities of our national growth
have made it imperative that we should
carry our naval equipment vastly far¬
ther than it has yet been carried before
we can consider ourselves even in com¬

parative safety.
Laws reorganizing both the Navy

Department and its personnel, like that
one just introduced by Congressman
Hulick, are very well in their way;

but more imperative than these is a

law which will make the building of a

truly great Navy possible, and will

provide for the furnishing of men to

operate it. The crying need of the

hour is more ships.more ships.more
ships!
An interesting test for everv one to

make in order to find out how true it is
that silver certificates are taking the

place of greenbacks in circulation, be¬
cause of the coming bond issue, is to
look in his pocketbook and see what
kind of money he has.

A LITTLE PLAIN TALK.
Senator Frye is apt to be a trifle in¬

judicious in his language when he gets
angry, and at such times the sparks
fly as when a blacksmith smiteth the

hot iron. In his speech in thte Senate
on Thursday he showed that he was

greatly "riled" by the remarks of some

admirers of Great Britain, and in his
assault on that Government he told a

little extremely plain truth. "I do not
love Great Britain particularly," he

said, "and could not give my assent to

the marvellous eulogium upon that

power delivered here the day before

yesterday" (in Senator Wolcott's
speech). "I say that from the time
that this country was peopled by Eng¬
lishmen down to the day I am talking
Great Britain has never done one single
kindly.act to the United States.or to

her colony.not one. I say that she

has availed herself of every single op¬

portunity that came to her power to

hurt the United States and to harm the
country when it was a colony of Great
Britain."
There was applause in the Senate

when this outburst was over. When
the Queen reads the report of it in the
Tower of London she will be greatly
perplexed, because she --ridently be¬
lieves that Englara has ueen loading
us with b^Ttefits for centuries. But the
bald-h;aded and wise old American

eas-Aj, as he sits in his nest listening to
the echoes of public, opinion in the
land over which he presides, smiled
grimly when he heard the Senator's
impeachment of Britain, and gave him

three times three with flappings of his

wings.

The drinking members of the Brook¬
lyn police force paid nearly $12,000 in
fines last year as penalties for their in¬
dulgence, and still Mayor Wurster re¬

fuses to give them a chance to get even

with the saloons by closing side doors
on Sundays.

ABOUT CAPTAIN BOATNER.
The following may possibly be enti¬

tled to brief consideration. It is clipped
from "The States," of Louisiana, which
is presumed to be some fashion of

newspaper:
We are glad to note the fact that Congressman

Boatner .has denounced the interview with him

-.published by the New York Journal, in which
he was made to roundly denounce the Presi¬

dent, as a fake pure and simple. Mr. Boatner

emphatically declares that he had no interview
with the representative of the New York Jour¬
nal and never used the language credited to him.

Captain Boatner gave expression to
the interview printed in the Journal;
every syllable of it. And the word of
the Journal correspondent? at this

pinch, and his reputation, are as good
as Captain Boatner's. It would appear
that his memory is much better.
The interview in question was one

wherein Captain Boatner, being asked
"whether, in his opinion, the pending
loan was a popular one?" replied in
effect that since Mr. Cleveland disre¬
garded the yiews of House Democrats,
never consulted them, paid neither per¬
sonal, political nor business heed to
them, an opinion on that point from
him was neither wished for nor worth
while. He (Captain Boatner) saw no

reason why he should weary himself
forming opinions under White House
conditions which made his opinions!
useless and futile.
Moreover, Captain Boatner said much

more to the same bitter, disgruntled,
sour effect.
Nor are such views new to Captain

Boatner, nor their expression novel to
his lips. He has felt that way and
talked that way ever since he chose to
believe that President Cleveland gave
Senator Blanchard all the aid he could
in his > contest with Captain Boatner
for the seat in the Senate made vacant

by the elevation of Senator White to
the Supreme bench. Senator Blanchard
defeated Captain Boatner as the suc¬

cessor of Senator White, and Captain
Boatner has ever attributed it to the

help President Cleveland loaned Sen¬
ator Blanchard.
There is not a Democrat in the

House who doesn't know Captain
Boatner's feelings toward President
Cleveland. He is free enough in their
cloak room expression at least, albeit
reasons evidently now and then arise
why he dislikes to see them in print.
After Captain Boatner had the inter¬

view which, it appears, he now denies,
the interview was repeated orally in
the presence of paptain Boatner and
two other Congressmen. At that time
he did not deny it, and at that time his
denial would have saved it from print.
In closing' it is deemed \ble to

inform "The States".whatever it is.

which is disturbing1 itself in this mat¬

ter, that Captain Boatner is hardly
important enough elsewhere, however

he may loom and tower in Louisiana,
to make it likely that an^- paper would

misquote him even if one were menda¬
cious enough to do so. Why should

anybody misquote Captain Boatner?

The discretion of prize fighters is
shown by the arrival in this country
of the English pugilist, Pedlar Palmer,
just at a time when there is so much
talk of a fight between Great Brit¬
ain and some other of a half dozen na¬

tions. ,

THE BICYCLE BRAKE PROBLEM.
The proposition of the Board of Al¬

dermen to require that all bicycles be

equipped with brakes suggests the ter¬

rible thought that the honorable City
Fathers may be so fat that they can¬

not enjoy cycling themselves, and that

they are therefore trying to handicap
others in having pleasure. Among
wheelmen the opinion prevails that a

brake is no more necessary than five

wheels to a wagon. It simply adds that
much weight, not great in itself, of

course; but every little makes riding
more difficult, and if the Aldermen get
it into their heads that their chief duty
is to oversee cycling, they may pass or¬

dinances requiring the use of mud

guards and cowcatchers such as are

used on locomotives.
It is this possibility of further Alder-

manic interference that makes action
imperative against the first encroach¬
ment on the liberties of wheelmen. If
brakes were required to insure safety,
they would be used without an ordi¬
nance compelling their adoption; but
as only amateurs find them necessary,
the City Fathers should take up some

other problem with which to wrestle.
Cable cars are more in keeping with
Aldermanic bulk than such a graceful
machine as the bicycle; so it might not

be a bad idea for the municipal legis¬
lators to turn their attention to fend¬
ers.

The Lord Chamberlain is busy in
England nowadays. He keeps his ^ye
on the songs in the music halls, and
recently cut out the line "Let pinch¬
beck Caesar strut and crow," an allu¬
sion to Emperor Willie which would
have provoked, it is said, a remon¬

strance from the German Ambassador.

The grounding of the incoming
steamship St. Paul on the Long Branch
shore in the fog is unfortunate, but
there are no casualties to c^eplore. Al¬
though the Campania and St. Paul
were said to be racing some time be¬
fore the accident, there is nothing to
show that the running ashore was due
to anything but the fog.

The wisdom of the people in St.
Louis is shown by the fact that they
are arranging to force ice-cold air
through the building in which the Re¬
publicans are to hold their National
Convention. If they will fix it so that
several of the zero draughts are trained
on Tom Reed, the whole country will
express its appreciation of Mound City
hospitality. \

Speaker Reed, Of Washington, and
Speaker Fish, of Albany, are both urg¬
ing their legislative subordinates to
hurry up and get through. Mr. Reed
is a candidate for President, and Mr.
Fish is a candidate for Governor, so it
appears that each is very much afraid
of putting his foot in it while conspic¬
uously before the public.

It would seem rather risky to keep
at the Matteawan Prison Asylum a

pyromaniac, because the results of any
manifestations of his mania are likely
to be altogether too costly to society.
The liberation of Perry and others of
his type, in the confusion consequent
on a conflagration, would be eminently
undesirable. Pyromaniacs should have
a fire-proof asylum of their own. It is
surprising that the Legislature, which
has recommended an appropriation for
almost everything else, has not thought
of this.

Lord Leighton's death removes a cu¬

rious personality from the intellectual
life of London. As Sir Frederick Leigh-
ton, the president of the Royal Acad¬
emy of Painting, the eminent painter
occupied a lofty place and filled it very
gracefully. His annual speech at the
Academy banquet was almost as im¬
portant a function as the ministerial
pronouncement at Greenwich. Lord
Leighton was a delightful host in his
lovely studio-home in Holland Park
Road, where he had united the wonders
of architecture and painting on a re¬

duced scale in the happiest manner. It
was once said of him by a witty Amer¬
ican that he could do everything ad¬
mirably except paint which was

rather hard on a painter at the head
of his profession. He was handsome
and distinguished in manner, and
leaves thousands of friends.

The announcement of Mr. Croker's
return to participation in active poli-
tics was probably the work of some of
his old associates who think that these
be parlous times, and that the captain
should be on deck. With all the old
scaffoldings of local politics likely to
fall to pieces during the putting tO-
gether of Greater New York, and with
investigations innumerable on the hori¬
zon, Mr. Croker himself doubtless
thinks it a time to keep a watchful
eye on things; but not that it is the
moment to resume command publicJy.
He will look at New York politics from
the comfortable seclusion of an Eng¬
lish racing track until "the Autumn
briskness manifests itself in the air.
Then he will set his face toward Tam¬
many Hall. But more than one boss
will probably find the conditions of
his career changed by the time the
Autumn leaves have brightened into
their liveliest colors.

SKnBlifr' \ u*

HOW ROYALTY MOURNS.
Curious Glimpses of Queen Victoria's
Household.Haberdashers Display Only

Black Socks and White Shirts.

By Julian Ralph.
London, Jan. 25..We have been getting

some remarkable glimpses of the Queen's
life at Osborne House since the death of
Prince Henry of Battenberg. Some of
these tidings recall the nursery rhyme:
The Kins was In the counting-house counting

out his money,
The Queen was in the parlor eating bread and

honey.
The maid was in the yard banging out the

clothes;
There came a little blackbird and pecked off

her nose.

For Instance, we are told that the hews
reached Osborne via Loudon before it was

made public in the metropolis. The Queen
has ^ private wire to Osborne, and the
messages received are put in sealed en¬

velopes and laid beside her plate on the
breakfast table. The old lady came to
breakfast at the usual hour.9:30. Princess
Beatrice was a little late. The Queen
broke the seal, read the news, and hurried
to Beatrice's bedroom. She found her

dressing the children, and gently broke the
news to her. This was followed by a

paroxysm of grief on the part of Beatrice.
Both ladies kept their rooms during the

rest of the day, but the strange news leaks
out that the Queen attended to state af¬

fairs,vand received and read state papers on

the next day. Her Majesty walked in the
palace grounds heavily veiled, but the Prin¬
cess kept her bedroom on the second day,
which was yesterday.
To-day the old lady took a ride In the

grounds, and Beatrice walked beside her
pony carriage, while two other Princesses
followed on foot behind.
The newspapers think It Is the correct

thing to do to pretend that they are loyal
by putting signs of mourning around their
obituaries. Of the London streets, they tell
how the haberdashers display only black
socks and white shirts. The florists show
only dark flowers. Bond street milliners
have filled their windows with mourning
bonnets, etc. This may all be true, but
Americans are unable to see a single sign
of true mourning in It all. They are unable
to detect a single note of grief among the
populace, though it is a fact that there is a

general mild regret that this really amia¬
ble man lost hie life unnecessarily.

GOTHAM'S GUESTS.
WALDORF.C. S. Closeton, of the Bank of

Montreal; Kenneth Campbell, of London; Sir.
and Mrs. F. Clerlce, of Milan, and Charles
Johnston, of London.
HOLLAND.E. F. Powers, of London; J. L.

Poterman, Chicago; K. A. Ca&tor, Pittsburg;
E. A. Blucsiborn, London; James Lyons Clemln,
Buenos Ayres; Wallace C. Henderson, North¬
ampton, England; J. W. Justus, Hamburg;
James Clendenar. Baltimore; P. P. Fox, Chicago.
IMPERIAL.Marcus Aaron, Pittsburg: H.

Ferguson, Charleston, S. C.; T. J. Sullivan,
Boston; A. N. Lewis, Philadelphia; William D.
Van Pelt. Buffalo; M. It. Williams, Chicago;
Edward L. Smith, Chicago; W. H. Stayne,
Leicester; Thomas Forth, Leicester; <1. F.
Sturges, Leicester; J. C. Whltmore, Philadel¬
phia; J. T. Cunningham, Pittsburg.
ALBEMARLE.H. S. Smith, Philadelphia; M.

5l. Gorman, Philadelphia; D. Kirk, Pittsburg;
S. B. Sexton, Hyde Park; O. W. Burbank, Phil-
atleiphia; E. A. Newell, Wilton, N. H.
FIFTH AVENUE.E. B. Daniels, Denver; C.

0. Gardner, Providence; J. A. Hail, Springfield;
J. M. Crouse, Utica; D. P'. Toole, Providence.
HOFFMAN.A. Adelsdorfer, San Francisco; T.

L. Dunlop, Trenton; T. W. Ward, Chicago; F.
Axenberg, London; R. Mandel, Chicago.
ST. JAMES.T. B. Dolian, Chicago; M. C.

Churchill, Decatur; C. Scovell, Watertown: W.
H. Gaskill, Meadville. Pa.; G. E. Tee, Cincin¬
nati; F. S. Hunter, Liverpool.
BRUNSWICK.J. C. Sawyer, Dover, N. H.;

C. Bull, Auburn; E. W. Mumford, Philadelphia;
G. L. Drisler. Boston, C. W. F.warts, Chicago;
W. L. Davis, Chlcopee Falls, Mass.
GILSEY.C. L. Palmer, Washington, D. 0.; A.

A. Woodman. New Orleans; W. G. Fitzhugh,
Washington, D. C.; Mrs. M. L. Williams, Lou¬
don; S. Kayzlen, Chicago; D. E. Wood, Elgin,
111.; W. S. Drake, Austin; S. Crump, Spokane.
PARK AVENUE.H. D. Flint. Syracuse; E.

H. Morton, New Haven; Hugh Mcliean, Buffalo;
J. R. Murphy, Boston; Jacob Bates, Philadel¬
phia; C. T. Parsons, Manchester.
WESTMINSTER.W. M. Thompson, Topeka;

T. H. Jones, Scranton; M. E. Miller, Chicago;
J. M. Johnston, Chicago; L. C. Whitney, Boston;
T. K. Mumford, Syracuse.
When President Krnegcr Knows

English.
[Westminster Gazette.!

A correspondent of the New Age, who met
President Krueger when on a Church Union mis¬
sion to the Transvaal, gives some Interesting
particulars concerning Oom Paul's linguistic
abilities. During the interview Dr. Leyds in¬
terpreted, and the correspondent was amased
to find how thoroughly au fait the President
was with ecclesiastical affairs of Europe. When
outside the correspondent fixed his eyes as
searchlngly as he could on Dr. Leyds, who bad
accompanied him, and asked, "Docs President
Krueger really knew no English?" With a
meaning look, Dr. Leyds replied: "If you are
praising him or speaking well of the Transvaal,
he knows no English; but if you are speaking
111 of him or saying anything against the Trans¬
vaal he knows every word you say."
The Head of the German Emperor.

[Westminster Gazette.]
The events of the last fortnight have drawn

thf> public attention to the character of Kaiser
Wilhelm II., and so his head has been made
the subject of skilled technical study on the
part of Mr. O'Dell, the phrenologist. Under
a striking portrait of the Emperor, now on
view In Ludgate Circus, may be read this ap¬
preciation, based on a careful observation of the
imperial bumps:
"This is by no means an extraordinary head.

If it produces extraordinary conduct. It Is be¬
cause of its unusual environment. It is a very
commonplace head of the military type, such as
may be found by the score in the commissioned
ranks of the army. Self-esteem' and 'combat-
iveness' are specially 'prominent. If William
II. had been a mere* army man, the predomi¬
nance of these frailties would have been kept
in proper check. But, as it is, his autocratic
Instincts are not duly checked. Indeed, his
education and position only add fuel to the
Are. There is nothing to curb him; no power
on earth to exercise authority over him. And.
as to the powers of heaven, he allies himself
to them. Such is his self-esteem that, if he
should declare himself infallible, we may be
sure that he believes it."
Many citizens of London study this phrenolog¬

ical chart daily, while from one or another oc¬
casionally rises the murmured refrain of the
popular air."We'll filibuster too." Possibly it
may have a value for statesmen.

A Big Law Practice.
[Detroit Frea Press.]

If any one is sufficiently Interested to keep a
lookout he will find that McKinley's law prac¬
tice will require him to take trips all over the
country and speak at all kinds of public gather¬
ings. Mark Hanna will keep the books.

Sarah as a Grandmother.
[Hartford Times. 1

A Paris newspaper remarks that Sarah Bern¬
hardt makes an ideal, picturesque and most
charming grandmother. Her grandchild has in¬
herited her antique profile and to a large degree
her talents, in which Sarah takes much pride.
On Christmas Day she had a giant tree set up
In her studio, lighted with incandescent lamps
and loaded with presents for a score of chil¬
dren. The room w:is dark when they entered
it. but in the twinkling of an eye it was a
luminous fairyland. Sarah, in white satin.
looked a beneficent princess. The world moves
rapidly nov for women. They no longer put
themselves sadly away upon the shelf when they
become grandmothers. And there is no reason
why they should.

His Prospects.
[Washington Star.]

Jqhn L. Sullivan will open a saloon In Chi¬
cago and will probably do well if he can get
rid of his own i&trouage.

LITERARY SHOP-TAML
I have been told by men and women of

refined, critical taste that Mrs. Kate Doug¬
las Wiggin was one of the best short story
writers in America, and also that her por¬
trayals of New England life and character
were among the best to be found in our
national literature. This sounds like very
high praise, but it did not impress me near¬

ly as much as did the remark of a clerk in
a large bookstore, as he administered a
brisk slap to a copy of "The Village Watch
Tower": "Wiggin's a great seller."
Now, the town Is full of marvellous short

story writers, and as for the delineators of
New England life, they are numerous as
the scribes who think they can write
"bright, snappy paragraphs." In fact,
nearly every one of us has had a shy at
New England, and Heaven knows we are all
great writers.but how many of us are good
sellers?
"As we journey through life let us sell by

the way," is a good bookman's motto, and
fe'm sure we're all of us willing to live up
to it if the public will only let us. In the
bottom of my heart I envy the "sood sell¬
ers," whereas I can gaze with perfect in¬
difference upon the achievements of a great
many of the strangely gifted men and wo¬
men who have received the highest praise
from critics and magazine editors, but
whose books do not sell. If you want to
know why Mrs. Wiegin is a "seller" read
"The Village Watch Tower," a collection of
sketches of far-down East life, and then
you will be led into reading "Timothy's
Quest," "A Cathedral Courtship" and other
of the books that have helped to make her
popular.
There are half a dozen stories in the book,

which takes its name from the gray
weather-beaten home of Lucinda Bascom,
that commanded a view of the village road
and all that it contained, and enabled Its
occupant to keep better posted in matters
of local news than anybody else for miles
around. Each one of these half-dozen
stories is Interesting, and two or three of
them are remarkable for the imaginative
quality of a kind seldom seen in a New Eng¬
land sketch, which permeates them.
It is a curious fact that while a great

many highly imaginative writers have cre¬
ated a distinct Yankee mythology, it has
Invariably taken the same form, that of an

idealization of the New Englanders them¬
selves, their virtues, their Contentment,
their happiness, and the high quality of
the entertainment which is prepared for the
.stranger within their gates. Probably
what is known in contemporaneous letters
as the "good old New England tea-table"
has been the subject of more purely imag¬
inative writing than anything else between
Bangor and Wstchester County, and this is
the sort of romance in which it Is en¬
shrined:
"And then what delicious teas did Aunt

Sindy prepare for the 'city folks,' as she
called her Summer boarders! There were
great plates of biscuits, light and sweet,
and dainty china dishes, heaped high with
luscious raspberries, smothered in rich yel¬
low cream, and cut-glass dishes filled with
golden quinces and strawberry preserves of
home preparation. There was jt thick,
juicy beefsteak at one end of the table
and a huge savory omelette at the other,
and in the middle a frosted jelly cake of
the sort that no one but Aunt Slndy her¬
self could prepare."
This is what I call highly imaginative

writing, and New England mythology is
rich in Just such specimens as the one
that I have quoted. Mrs. Stowe was the
originator of this school of romance, and
her imitators are numerous and active at
the present day. But I will defy you to
show me a New England farmhouse tea-
table in which such a variety and quantity
of marketable food is set before the Sum¬
mer boarders.that is to, say, all at once.
Mrs. Wiggin's imagination defies all es¬

tablished tradition, and assumes a form
that iu one story at least Is faintly sug¬
gestive of Hans Andersen. That story is
called "A Village Stradivarlus," and It
relates to a native-born New Englander
who had a natural gift for making, repair¬
ing and playing on the violin, and who
becomes blind and lives alone with his lit¬
tle nephew until he meets a woman whose
life has been as lonely and sad as his
own, and whom he loves and marries. It
is a beautiful and touching story, and
oven more touching and pathetic is "The
Fore-room Rug," in which Diadema Bas-
(!om, a practical, hard-headed Yankee
housekeeper, weaves into the rug that she
is making all the romance of her own life
and of that of her twin sister Lovice, dead
now many years. There is humor in Mrs.
Wiggin's work as well as pathos, humor
of a kind that we seldom find In the writ¬
ings of women; and the talk that she puts
into the mouths of her characters Is always
quaint and entertaining, though the dia¬
logue is faulty In a great many Instances,
in fact, I am afraid that Mrs. Wiggin has
not a very correct ear, though, after all,
that is of small consequence, so long as
the heart and brain and humorous sense
are as healthy as hers are. To sum up, I
heartily commend "The Village Watch
Tower" to the attention of such of my
readers as wish to know what a "good
seller" is in literature.
Mr. Anthony Hope has an excellent

reputation in America as the author of
"The Prisoner of Zenda" and other read¬
able and thoroughly delightful stories, but
he will not retain his popularity long If
he continues to offer such scrappy, unsatis¬
factory work as can be found between the
covers of "Frivolous Cupid," a volume of
short stories published by Piatt, Bruce &
Co., and very likely written long beforeI Mr. Hope achieved his well-deserved fame.
That is a charitable way of putting the
matter, for I am sure that the author of
"The Indiscretion of the Duchess," has not
by any means finished his literary career.

There are eight short stories or sketches
In "Frivolous Cupid," and not one of them
is up to the standard that Mr. Hope has
already established for his work. The
book is clearly printed and neatly bound,
and that Is the best that can be said of it.
The Cosmopolitan for February is dlstin-

guished by "The Charm," a delicate bit of
work by Walter Besant and Wr. H. Pollock.
That vividly unpleasant writer, Mr. James
Lane Allen, brings "Butterflies, a Tale of
Nature," to the disagreeable stage, after a

page of farmyard photography. Mr. Zang-
wlll's literary chat Is especially good, and
the magazine, as a whole, far and away
the best of the 10-cent periodicals.
Harper',s for February continues William

Black's "Briseis," which never should have
been commenced/
The "Barren Grounds" matter Is, on the

other hand, admirable, and Mr. Poultnoy
Blgelow continues his "German Struggle for
Liberty" to such good purpose that one

wonders how he can ever be the Mr. Poult-
aey Blgelow he often is.

MI|R Manchester.
[Chicago Dispatch.]

Miss Edith Lanchester, of London, was

thrown into an Insane asylum "because she
didn't believe in marriage." Later ahe was re¬

leased; the Court ruled that perhaps she had
hotter judgment and more accurate knowledge
of men than the averaga woman.

More or Less in
the Public Eye,

George Frederick Watts, the celebrated Eng¬
lish artist, -whose eighty-second year will be
completed in February next, is still in excellent
health, and works with characteristic assiduity.
The suggestion has been made that the house

of the Rer. Dr. Samuel F. Smith, the author of
"America," at Newton Centre, Mass., be pur¬
chased and preserved as a memorial.

State Senator Garfield, of Ohio, is sponsor for
a corrupt practice act, which he will try to push
through the Ohio Legislature. It would pnt a
limit to political expenditure and require an
accounting.

It is charged that President Krueger sports
whiskers of the vintage of '54. To say that he
shoots like sixty is superfluous.
Prince Frederick Leopold, of Prussia, who has

been imprisoned by order of the Emperor of

Germany for lack of respect in talking to the
Princess and the Empress, is the son of the fa¬
mous "Red Prince," Frederick Charles. He is
a young man about thirty years old, and rather
frail and slender. He cares little for army ser¬
vice, and for that reason has been no favorite
with the Emperor. He is the wealthiest of all
the Hohenzollerns.

A decorative reproduction of tho death-mask
of General. Grant, which was taken twenty min¬
utes after death, has been jointly designed by
Karl Gerhardt, who took it, and Walter San-
ford, an artist of Hartford, Conn. A number of
replicas of it will be taken for various G. A.
R. posts.

When recently asked the value of his London
real estate, the Duko of Westminster replied
that he could not form an estimate of its value,
but that he would not take £12,000,000 for his
holdings in the metropolis.
Japanese Minister Kurino is making a close

study of our Congressional methods. He spends
a good deal of time in the diplomatic gallery
of the House.

Some English papers say that for a long time
the pocket money allowances for the Princess
Maud of Wales was only 55 a month. Her
mother, when a girl, had. the same amount.

Mrs. Elizabeth Duane Gillespie, of Philadel¬
phia, was seventy-five years old the other day,
and her friends marked the day by giving her
a purse of $18,000. In speaking of her the
Philadelphia Record says: "Mrs. Gillespie, a

great-granddaughter of Benjamin Franklin, the
celebrated philanthropist, and patriot, is the
daughter of William J. Duane, for a time Secre¬
tary of the Treasury under General Jackson, and
she has long been one of Philadelphia's most
prominent social leaders and benevolent work¬
ers."

After forty-two years of service as lady in
waiting to Queen Victoria the Dowager Duchess
of Athol is about to resign. She was Mistress
of the Robes in Earl Derby's first administra¬
tion in 1852, and also under Lord Rosebery.
LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

What Is the Loyal Legion?
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Having heard a good deal about

this Loyal Legion, and having read of it in
the papers, I write to ask you what it means,
where it is and if there is any chance to get
in? What are its ideas and objects? Yours
truly, D. M. J.
New York, Jan. 21, 1896.
[The Military Order of the Loyal Legion of

the United States is composed of ex-army and
navy officers primarily. It has three classes:
First, regular and volunteer officers, who were
actually engaged in the suppression of the
rebellion; second, eldest sons of the original
members, who are eligible upon reaching their
majority; third, non-combatants especially
noted for their loyalty during the civil war.
The order is exclusive in that no one may be¬
come a member except through one of the classes
named. The investigation of all applicants is
very rigid. The order was organized in the
State of Pennsylvania in April, 1865. There are
twenty commanderies or branches in different
States, with a commandery-in-chief at Philadel¬
phia. Tho membership numbers about nine
thousand. One of the objects of the society is
to foster patriotism and preserve the records of
the civil war.l

Not Too Old.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I am thirty-five years of age, and

desire to study medicine and become a physi¬
cian. Will you kindly Inform me if I am too
old to commence the study of medicine, and
what are the necessary qualifications and the
first steps to take. Very respectfully.

AMBITION.
Brooklyn, Jan. 22, 1890.
[Apply to the secretary of any medical college

in New York City or Brooklyn for prospectus.
No previous qualifications but an ordinary educa¬
tion.]

Another Family .Tar.
[Pittsburg Post.]

If the rumor that ex-Empress Frederick has
written to Queen Victoria explaining Emperor
Billy's policy be confirmed there is going to be
an imperial explosion at Berlin. The excitable
young Hohenzoliern has his own ideas about
petticoat government, and he will call his
mother down as sharply as he did his grandma.

The War Cloud.
[Washington Star.]

The German Emperor is more and more eager
to go after that war cloud in Europe with a
rain-making outfit.

Watterson's Preferences.
[New Orleans Times-Democrat.]

Henry Watterson, in speaking about the next
Democratic National Convention, said in Wash¬
ington on Saturday: "My ticket is Colonel
William R. Morrison, of Illinois, for President,and General John B. Gordon, of Georgia, for
Vice-President. They were hoth shot at from
different sides during the war, and I am willing
that they shall be put up again and be shot
at." Mr. Watterson is strongly opposed to the
third-term movement.

A. Lacid Explanation.
[Atchison Globe.1

A woman has the same unsatisfied feeling for
a man who was once sweet on her, and then
discontinued his attentions, that she has for a
love story that she was prevented from finish¬
ing.

There Are Others.
[Utlca Observer.]

Bob Ingersoll says with all his heart he Is
with the Cuban revolutionists. He continues to
reside in New York.

Terrible Thought.
"Beauty Is only skin deep," said the zebra,

with an attempt to liven up the gloom of the
menagerie.

, ,'.I know," replied the rhinoceros, trying to be
cheerful, "but think what that means in my
case!" Chicago Tribune.

True to His Vow.
She.Come, dear, here are some nice, fresh

biscuits I cooked myself. Put on your slip¬
pers and come to the table.
He.Excuse me. dear; I don't think I'll put on

my slippers. I've always made the boast that
I'd die with my boots on!" Yonkers States¬
man.

The Trouble.
"Thomas Hardy believes in calling a spade a

spade, doesn't he?"
"Yes, but the trouble is he always wants to

talk about worse things than spades." Chica¬
go Record.

Had Heard It.
"Baroness, have you heard already that"
"Is it a secret, Your Highness?"
"Yes "

"Then I have already heard it." Fllegende
Blaetter.

Accommodating.
"Lend me 20 marks, will you? I haven't a

cent in my pocket."
The Professor."Here's a hundred mark piece

for you. Give me 80 marks change." Journal
Amusapt.

Wanted to Please.
The Amateur Photographer (photographing a

peasant).Please laugh a little.
Peasant.Shall I laugh loud? Boston Courier.

He Was No Hero.
"'Why did Brumley say that he was not a

he"He is his own valet." Detroit Free Press.

Hardly.
"I guess I know what I saw with my own

eves." said the cross-eyed man.
"You wouldn't c.all that unbiased testimony,

would volt?" asked the other man. Indianapolis
Journal.

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

It was at Broadway and Thirty-third
street yesterday afternoon about 2 o'clock
that a very young and very pretty girl,
dressed in the height of fashion.as th®
novelists say.
her face flushed
with anger,
boarded a cable
car. Behind her
there followed
a gilded youth,
as the novelists
also gay, wear¬

ing a top hat
and a long coat,
with a flower in
the buttonhole.
The pretty girl
sat down in the loft hand seat nearest tho
front door of the car, and the gilded youth
sat down directly opposite her, and re¬

garded her with a pleasant smile, whereat
the pretty girl's face became a deeper and
angrier rod. This did not seem to phaza
the youth a particle, and he continued to
regard her with a fascinating grin that at¬
tracted the attention of several of the other
pasqsengers on the car.
When the conductor made his rounds tha

young lady fumbled in her purse for her
fare, and the young man produced a

dime, remarking, "Two, please." The con¬
ductor, who had not observed the condi¬
tions under which the pair had entered,
rang up two fares, whereupon the pretty
girl put up her purse and stared at tha
lloor. her eyes filling with indignant tears.
The young man continued to gaze at hp*
attentively with the same amused emlte
that he had worn since he entered the car;
and several of the passengers, who had.
been watching him, instinctively clenched
their fists and awaited an opportunity to
taJ;e the pretty girl's part.
The girl's glance continued to bo fas¬

tened upon the floor, and she bit her lips,
while the gilded youth kept his eyes upon
her. The car had reached Fortieth street,
however, before any one came to her res»

cue. Then a white-haired old gentleman
signalled to the conductor, who had bo-
come cognizant of the state of affairs, an<J
was regarding the young man with soma

displeasure.
Conductor," said the old gentlemen, as

that officer came to the front of the car,
"just put that young ruffian off. I hava
daughters myself," he added to the rest o8
the passengers, who looked their approval!
"and I won't see a young lady insulted in
this manner."
"If the conductor don't put him off,' ob¬

served another gentleman, "I'll do It my¬
self."
The conductor rang the bell for the car

to stop, and addressed the offending youth#
"Come, now, get off the car," he said.
"\Y hat for?" asked the young man, ceas¬

ing to smile.
"Fer mashln'," replied the conductors

"Get a move on, quick!"
"O r I'll give you some valuable assist*

ance with my boot," observed tha passen¬
ger who had spoken before.
"If one of you lays a hand on me," re¬

sponded the gilded youth, "I'll break his
wooden head. That girl is my sister, and
she's mad because I wouldn't take her to
the matinee this afternoon, that's all."

And I wish you'd all attend to you#
own affairs,11' exclaimed the pretty girl, a$
she burst into tears. And then the conduo-
tor rang the bell and the car started.

* * *

These are stirring times in fashion's
giddy whirl. The hoopskirt cloud has
passed away, sleeves are coming down to
something near their proper size, and the
much-joked-about theatre hat is a thing of
the past. But the other day I saw a

haudsomely dressed and stylish looking
young English woman walking up Madison
avenue with a "waterfall" on her head.
It was exactly the same sort of a "water¬
fall" that flourished during the war and
was considered hideous then, although at
that time the Grecian bend was regarded
as eminently graceful. Are we to be in¬
undated again with this odious fashion?

***
Somebody sneered at Kipling the other

day, "and now Kipling is writing a playf
Heavens!" The writer knows that four
years ago Kipling threw a four-set play
of his in MS. into the fire because it
wasn't up to his mark. Kipling has writ¬
ten three or four plays already, only to

destroy them without submitting then! to

any manager or star. A man who can do

that is likely to produce a play worth
while when the time comes.

*»*
The New York newsboy of the present

age is a very different creathre from his

predecessor of a dozen or more years ago.
His prototype was au independent, bluster¬

ing and impu¬
dent young ras¬

cal, who thrust
his newspapers
in youf face and
commanded you
to buy them.
If you didn't
agree to pur¬
chase he was

I I liable to spurt
jMtobacco Juice on
'your boots and

e sc a p e. The
newsboy of to¬
day Is a whin¬
ing suppliant in

comparison with the other. There are

scores of blubbering youngsters, with un¬

sold papers under their arms, standing
night after night at the same place, where
there was perhaps one a dozen years ago.
Nowadays it is not considered beneath
the dignity of a newsboy to combine beg¬
gary with his legitimate calling, whereas
the newsboy of an elder day never stooped
to anything beneath lying and thievery.
In many respects, however, the newsboy

of our own time is superior to the one who
flourished a decade or two ago. He is bet¬
ter housed and clothed, and has better and
more regular meals.that is to say, if he
avails himself of the opportunities that
organized charity place within his reach.
Ahd with better food and shelter has come

the night school that 16 an Important feat¬
ure of every lodging hopse designed espe¬
cially for boys of the street. In the night
school he obtains the rudiments of an edu¬

cation, and it often happens that he learns
enough there to be convinced that there
are other occupations better than the selling
of papers and the blackening of boots open

to him. As he goes upward his place is
taken by boys of alien birth, who only
know enough to shout their wares and
make change, and in this way the profes¬
sion deteriorates socially.

Uncle Russell ami the Catnr.
| Washington Star.l

The Czar of Russia has engaged a typewriter.
Possibly this is only a first step toward sur¬

rounding himself with a corps of clerks with

which to put up a Russell Sage defence In casa

bomb-thrower puts in an appearance.


